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Summary: 


Isaac arrives home to Vale after Golden Sun, and promises 
himself to kiss Garet the next morning. He wakes to the 
storm. 


The Power of Alchemy 
Author's Note: 


Just replayed Golden Sun, lost all my data (haha fun!), 
so didn't get to finish Lost Age, and | was feeling super 
nostalgic and | need a break from the games before 
doing it ALL over again. 


| really love Isaac/Garet pairing even when | played it as 
a teenager | was super into them. So, wrote this because 
I'm pretending Isaac never hooks up with Jenna (-covers 
ears- it didn't happen). Though Adult!Isaac, isn't he a 
hottie? 


Appreciate all the Kudos and Comments pals <3 
(Rough Draft, just finished tonight so it might have 
mistakes | haven't seen that I'll see in the morning) 


Isaac feels more powerful after Venus, after a// the 
lighthouses have been lit. He thinks this was a good idea, 
because why wouldn't it be? If only he had let Saturos and 
Mendari have the elemental stars in the first place—or if the 
elders of the village had done it earlier than maybe all this 
fighting wouldn't have been necessary. 


But there's the fact that they learned and grew and are all 
still alive. Especially that they're alive; Garet is alive, Mia 
and Ivan are even Felix and his...friends? (Isaac thinks 
they're friends, he's not sure) are well. 


But, he doesn't feel satisfied, even when Garet grins at him 
and bumps his shoulder. The warmth that's slowly been 


turning into love for his best friend burns in his chest. He 
smiles back. 


At least the world is getting better. 


Isaac wakes an indeterminate time later. His body aches, 
and his psyenergy feels...off, weak, weaker than it's been in 
a long time. It's like a pebble compared to the mountain it 
once was. He groans. 


“Isaac wake up!” 

Isaac blinks. 

Rain is pouring hard against the rooftop and thunder claps. 
“Isaac! Wake up!” 


Isaac sits up, why is he so tired? Normally the instant one of 
his companions said wake up he would be on his feet. There 
was no luxury of ignoring a warning and going back to bed 
when any sort of monster could attack in the middle of the 
night. He opens his eyes and frowns. 


“There's a storm, we have to go Isaac.” His mother, she looks 
much younger than last night, what the hell is happening? 


“What's going on?” 


“A Storm, come on Isaac we don't have time to talk.” She 
uses psyenergy, catch. 


Isaac blinks because he should still have the catch beads 
around his wrist, he looks down, but all he sees are small 
hands that he remembers when he was still fourteen. 


“Isaac here's your cloak. Do you need anything else?” 


Isaac shakes his head, heart pounding this is strange. Very 
strange. For a moment he wonders if he was in a battle or 
somehow got de/usion by a monster but even if a monster 
had attacked him Mia or Ivan would have used an Elixir 
while Garet defended. He shakes his head and follows his 
mother out, it could be a dream, but everything feels too 
real, and his toes slamming into the too-high-staircase just 
proves his point about the dream. 


“Dora do you have Isaac? Let's go.” His dad looks just as 
young too, far younger than his mother after being kept at 
Prox. 


Isaac pokes at his pysenergy, it's not much, maybe enough 
for three cures at best but he remembers the many many 
times Mia had used Restore; she had practically forced 
everyone to learn that and cure poison after so many fights, 
it's harder in this form as if he hasn't used psyenergy for 
years, rather it feels like the first time he used it; how hard it 
was to control the little bit inside of him and how it would 
Slip out of his grasp. 


Finally, just as his mother is leaving through the front door, 
Isaac cast's restore. Psyenergy fills his eyesight but...nothing 
happens. He's still in the house, thunder is still roaring. 


“Isaac, hurry!” 


Outside it's raining hard and Isaac doesn't know what's 
happening. If he didn't have so much experience with 
oddities when it came to Alchemy, he would be terrified. 
Instead he listens to his mother argue with his father and 
nods absently at his mother's request. 


Garet, even if this is some spell that's too powerful for his 
own weak Restore he at least has to save him. Isaac runs 
past his house, can just see his mother and father running 
across a bridge further up. He hopes they can't see him or 
they might get caught by the raging river. He climbs up the 
earth-steps until he gets to Garet's house. 


There's loud grunts coming from behind the house. “Come 
on move.” Garet grumbles. 


Isaac stops a few feet behind Garet. 


This person looks even better than Isaac's memory of this 
night. Isaac can barely feel Garet's psyenergy, all of it 
concentrated into a little flame compared to the sun it once 
was. 


“Isaac?” Garet's voice shakes Isaac from his thoughts. 
Isaac slashes his hand and points to the bridge. 


“You want me to leave my stuff? But...” Garet frowns but 
they've known eachother long enough that Garet nods and 
lets go of the rope. 


Isaac leads the way, the dejavu is killing him, and he 
desperately wants out. This event was one of his nightmares 
for years, but part of him, a small part, thinks about the four 
elemental towers and how strong Alchemy is, strong enough 
that one tower revived three dead parents. 


Again there are several people keeping back the boulder, 
and Garet tugs on Isaac to get him moving. 


Isaac wishes he could help but with his psyenergy already 
weak and low from using a restore, he has no options but to 
run. 


The monsters are hard to kill, it's as if all his muscles don't 
understand his brain. He tries jumping high and stumbles. 


It's only thanks to so many fights that he dodges the trident 
and slices his sword into the monster. 


Garet flails but somehow they both survive. 


Isaac keeps a close eye on Garet, he doesn't want to imagine 
what would happen if he lost him. 


Finally, they reach the group trying to save Felix. 


For a second, Isaac worries about meddling, because if 
this...is rea/, what would Saturos do without a Venus adept? 
But he refuses to lose his father, and let Jenna lose all of her 
family. He stops at the edge of the river. 


Kyle, his father, yells at him to hurry and find help. 


Isaac focuses his psyenergy, as weak as it is, and grasps for 
Felix. It hurts worse than the last time, perhaps he didn't 
have as much psyenergy as he thought he did, and finally 
the psyenergy focuses into a large hand that grabs Felix. He 
pulls and he sees Felix fly towards him. 


There's a lot of muttering, and whispers. Isaac tries sitting 
up because if there's muttering then there's a problem. He 
always hates when he loses consciousness, it never bodes 
well for their group. 


Except someone eases him back down, Garet, “Hey! Isaac!” 
Yelling into his face, “Why didn't you tell us you knew some 
psyenergy? | thought we were friends?” For a second Garet 
frowns and looks hurt, but then he's grinning, “Good job 
saving Felix. The adults got off the building, could have 
been a lot worse since a few minutes later that boulder came 
down.” 


“Garet stop yelling at my child.” Dora says, she's standing at 
the stairs and there are tears in her eyes. 


Kyle comes past her and hugs Isaac tight, “There's my boy, 
scared me half to death when you fainted.” 


Isaac hugs his father back, three years without his father 
had been miserable, and he'll take it even if this is some 
fake world. The burn of using too much psyenergy though, 
that feels real, real enough to make him believe even more 
that he came back in time...somehow. 


“Do you need anything son?” Kyle asks, smiling at him. 


Isaac shakes his head. “No.” He mutters, he sits up again, 
and frowns, “The village? Felix? Jenna?” 


“They're fine, Jenna's won't stop saying how thankful she is 
for you.” Garet crosses his arms and scowls. 


Maybe it's thanks to experience, but now Isaac can actually 
see Garet glance at him, as if watching for a reaction, but 
Jenna has never been someone Isaac has been interested in. 
He just smiles at Garet and tilts his head, “I'll teach you how 
to Move things.” He offers. 


Garet grins wide, and scuffs his shoe against the floor, “You 
better!” 


“How do you know psyenergy son? | haven't seen you train 
and l'm quite sure | promised your mother | would only teach 
you after you turned fifteen.” Kyle raises his brows, but he's 
always had a soft spot for his only son. 


Isaac blinks and looks up, Dora does not look pleased, and 
he bites his lip. He can't tell the truth, even if he's curious if 
saying it aloud will break the spell, then he remembers, “l 
went through your books. | wanted to learn. I'm not very 
good yet.” Which, at least with his core feeling empty and 
barely enough psyenergy to be alive he's right. Isaac doesn't 
think he could even use a minor Quake if his life was in 
danger. 


Kyle shakes his head, “Rascal.” He ruffles Isaac's hair. “Well 
no psyenergy for a while, but since you've already learned 
both me and Dora have decided you might as well learn with 
a teacher. We'll start training when your psyenergy returns.” 


Which is both thrilling and horrifying. How can Isaac explain 
how much he knows about psyenergy? The books that his 
father has aren't that detailed even for a Venus Adept, and 
the advanced spells that Isaac is determined to have 
mastered before Saturos returns...|Isaac squeezes his eyes 
shut and shakes those thoughts off. He has time, he's only 
fourteen, and his father is here, and Garet too. “Thank you.” 
He says instead. 


Kyle nods and stands up, pats his head once more. 
Thankfully, his parents leave. 
“So teach me!” Garet whisper is harsh and he leans forward. 


Isaac smiles, even though this Garet is far too young to 
make him feel anything, it's still nice having his best friend 
be there. So, he explains in short sentences that sometimes 


have to be elaborated because this Garet hasn't had years of 
study. 


It takes more than a day for Isaac to recover his psyenergy, 
and his father and mother have set a curfew on him, he 
doesn't remember if he ever had a curfew in his past life. 


Isaac tries taking it with stride, how slow his body is, how he 
can't pull his psyenergy to him at will. How he misses the 
reassuring feel of the djinn inside of him, and the power of 
his many psyenergy items. 


It's not comforting that Jenna is so thankful for saving her 
brother, because for a second he did think of leaving him to 
the river. 


But he recovers, he trains in the forest, and of course Jenna 
and Garet find him. He trains them, “Keep this a secret, our 
parents would be very angry.” Which they promise, though 
Jenna looks upset by the idea of lying. 


Garet, like last time, is quick to the sword, and Jenna takes a 
little longer but Isaac isn't surprised, she's a Mars Adept so 
her skill in combat is strong, and she quickly starts matching 
Garet but once Isaac's body catches up with his mind 
neither can quite hit Isaac. 


Kyle starts training Isaac, Garet, and Jenna in psyenergy. He 
goes slow, and methodical; no doubt thanks to Dora always 
checking in on them. 


Isaac bites his complaints back, and is almost thankful for 
how shaky his psyenergy is, and that he's always rather 
quiet because his father doesn't ask Isaac questions, instead 


Kyle just explains psyenergy and the building blocks; fire, 
wind, water, and earth. 


Isaac thinks about stealing the elemental stars quite often. 
He sits at the river, contemplating the ruins that are behind 
the healers hut. With his psyenergy slowly growing stronger 
each day and his combat training not as abysmal as it was 
when he returned to his younger self, he thinks it wouldn't 
be too hard to take them. Except he has no mythril bag to 
hold them, and he can't even imagine what touching the 
stone would do to him. He shivers at the idea; no he can't 
imagine touching an elemental star bare-handed without 
the full berth of his psyenergy protecting him. 


Only Kraden has the bags and no chance the old man would 
be fooled by Isaac, and he would surely notice such prized 
possessions going missing, though Isaac isn't sure how soon 
he would notice. 


Sixteen and Isaac feels like he's finally back to his old self, 
his psyenergy brims out of him, but now that he's stronger 
than he once was...he can tell Weyward is dying. He wonders 
how all the healers in Vale couldn't tell. 


The psyenergy in the earth is weak, so perhaps it's because 
they aren't Venus adepts. 


But even Kyle doesn't seem to notice and he has to be one 
of Vale's best Adepts. 


Isaac shakes himself out of his thoughts and barely dodges 
Garet's strike, a fight during his birthday is the best way to 
calm his nerves from the decaying Weyward, his new blade 
blocks Garet's slash. 


Garet grins at him and winks. 


Isaac's heart flutters and he almost doesn't block the next 
blow. 


Garet winks at him again, his grin grows even wider. He 
knows. 


Isaac flushes, and he's not sure who moves first, but their 
lips meet, and he jolts back so hard he falls on his ass. 


Garet laughs, “I'm not that bad am |?” 


Isaac kicks Garet's shin and smirks when the Mars Adept 
falls to the ground. 


“Isaac!” Garet growls. 


The relationship is...odd, it brings happiness and cheer in 
Isaac's life, and he wonders if this would have been what it 
was like if Isaac had actually kissed Garet after returning to 
Vale; he had promised himself he would when he woke up. 
He would regret his missed chance in the...future, but...this 
Garet isn't much different; he's a better fighter and his 
psyenergy is far stronger, but he's still Garet. 


Isaac almost loses himself in Garet, kissing. They spend a 
long time in a corner of the forest where they can be alone, 
talk, and kiss which eventually turns into a scuffle because 


Garet will say something and Isaac will be flippant and that 
brings well, fire to Garet's eyes. 


The only thing that dampens Isaac's mood is the decay 
under his feet, the pull of psyenergy that was once there 
yesterday but weaker today. It's been years, and if he had 
any doubts about being restored by Mia or having one of his 
friends pull him from this place, well it's gone now. 


So at least a year before he remembers Saturos visiting Vale 
again, Isaac asks Garet to walk with him. 


Kyle side eyes Garet now adays, and always pats Isaac's 
back and says things like “You can always talk to me son. I'm 
here for you.” Which is strange, but nice. 


“So, what's up Isaac? Want to kiss? Or other stuff?” Garet 
suddenly blushes and then looks around, “Not that we have 
to do other stuff, | mean I'm experienced but!” 


Isaac chuckles and concentrates, the earth bends to his will 
and creates a bench where he sits. “No. | have something to 
tell you. It's...complicated.” 


Garet crosses his arms and glares, “You better not be telling 
me you're breaking up with me for Jenna.” 


Which, no, Isaac still doesn't understand why Garet is so 
fixated on her. “Do you want to break up with me for Jenna?” 
Which is not at a// what Isaac had meant to Say. 


“What no!” Garet scowls and leans forward and plants heavy 
kiss against Isaac's lips, they tumble off the stone bench and 
onto grass. 


Isaac kisses back, soft lips and heavy body against his, he 
loves this, and wishes Garet remembered everything. He has 
moments of guilt for being happy that he had this chance 
again, that everything reversed to have this between them. 


Garet pulls back, his lips a little swollen, and grins, “See? I'm 
into you.” 


Isaac snorts and lays into the grass, “I'm not supposed to be 
here.” 


“What? Dammit Isaac you're really killing the mood.” Garet 
presses his hands beside Isaac's head. 


Isaac raises a brow and can't help placing a hand against 
Garet's hip. 


It makes Garet jerk his hips down, their groins pressing 
against eachother and this is new and it makes both of them 
whimper. 


“Fuck.” Garet leans down to kiss Isaac again. 


“No, wait.” Isaac gently pushes Garet back, but damn that 
had felt good. He wishes they could do it again. “I'm from 
the future.” He says in one breath, he was never good at 
talking. 


Garet scowls and starts to get up, “If you didn't want to do 
anything you could just say so, don't make bullshit 
excuses!” 


“I'm not!” Isaac only needs a little psyenergy to Move Garet 
so he falls back towards Isaac. 


“Cheater!” Garet rolls away and pushes Isaac away. 


They scuffle, neither using their more powerful moves, nor 
even a simple Quake, their punches are half decent at best, 
but Isaac still has a year of fighting hundreds of monsters 
and he puts Garet on his back. “I'm not lying.” Isaac 
breathes deep, “We went into sol sanctum when we were 
seventeen.” 


Garet frowns and looks up at him. “I think you-” 


“Felix and my father and Jenna's parents aren't saved in 
time, | didn't have psyenergy the first time around...well not 
enough to save them.” 


Garet's mouth closes. 


“We trained with Kraden last time, we weren't strong enough 
to stop the elemental stars from being stolen, but...that was 
a good thing because the worlds dying. You're strong, 
stronger than last time. You can feel it right?” Isaac presses 
their hands together and pushes against the earth. 
Psyenergy builds until he's sure that Garet can feel the earth 
around them, the aching emptiness where psyenergy should 
be abundant. 


“Oh.” Garet stares. 


Isaac lets go, can feel a tiny seed of worry build, what if 
Garet decided this was too much ana-- 


“You're thinking too hard, ass.” Garet clamps his hands onto 
Isaac's shoulders. “I felt it, and even if I'm a little skeptical 
about you living a past life--” 


“Not a past life.” Isaac grumbles. 


“I trust my boyfriend.” Garet flushes suddenly but keeps his 
gaze on Isaac. 


Isaac blushes right back, and smiles, “Well, Saturos shows 
up in a year or so. But we could steal the mythril bags and 
leave without them.” 


Garet raises his brows, “You, steal something? Last time we 
tried stealing cookies from my mom you were totally against 
it.” 


Isaac scowls and is tempted to get up, but he likes sitting in 
Garet's lap. “I don't know what you're talking about. Come 
on, we'll have to work around this and I'll have to explain 
the traps.” 


The more Isaac explains the more Garet seems to believe, 
which causes awkward questions like, “So did...we do stuff?” 
He's blushing again, and it's almost adorable if it weren't so 
painful. 


“I was going to kiss you before | was returned to my body.” 
Isaac shrugs, it seems so silly now, all his fears, all his 
worrying that it would ruin their mission if he gave in and 
kissed Garet after the Coliseum fights, or after they survived 
the Venus tower. 


“Oh.” Garet smirks, “So I'm your first?” 
Isaac rolls his eyes and shakes his head. 


“First what?” Kyle asks, and shit when did he show up? “Well 
boys?” 


Garet looks faint. 


“First kiss, Dad.” Isaac grins. “He's a good kisser.” He figures 
the surprised look on his father's face and Garet growing 


even more pale is fair enough for the awkward question. 


Except then his father says, “I'm glad you could confide in 
me, son.” He pats both of them on the head and then frowns 
at them, “Just don't feel pressured boys, | will have either of 
your heads if you push eachother.” 


Which is, odd, but Isaac accepts it with a nod, his father has 
been a little clingy ever since the river. 


They're lucky that Kraden has to leave a month after Isaac's 
seventeenth birthday, Isaac doesn't remember if he did so 
before, but he takes it. 


Garet follows him into Kradens house through one of the 
windows, and looks around. 


“He should have the mithril bags in here somewhere.” Isaac 
says carefully walking around, “Don't touch anything.” 


“I won't break anything.” Garet grumbles placing a cup back 
down. 


The house isn't too large but it still takes time to comb 
through all the cupboards and chests until they find the 
bags. 


Without the cloaking orb it takes them far longer to get past 
the guard on duty. It's night by the time they can slip past 
and walk up the steps into Sol Sanctum. 


Isaac takes Garet through the traps, and it's surprisingly 
easy, the monsters are destroyed by their swords, but Garet 


uses Flare Wall after Flare Wall until they're a charred mess. 


“Don't use too much psyenergy, we don't know if the Wise 
One will be...angry.” Isaac grimaces, and if he didn't know 
Garet so well he would have begged his...boyfriend to stay 
back. He continues forward and towards the sun and moon 
rooms. 


“Right, you said he transformed Jenna's parents into 
dragons?” Garet frowns, possibly remembering that it wasn't 
just Jenna's parents who were transformed. (Isaac ignores 
the frown and that thought, he doesn't want to think about 
it) “How powerful is he?” 


“I'm sure even the four of us couldn't have beaten him.” 
Isaac says, and it's the fact that he's gone through so many 
of the events of the...future? Past? That Garet nods seriously. 


Isaac Moves the last statue to fall into the hole and unlock 
the doorway to the Elemental Stars and relaxes a little. “Now 
we should be able to get inside. We should hurry, | don't 
know how the Wise One will react.” 


Garet nods, looking a little pale. 
“I won't let him hurt you.” Isaac promises. 


Garet rolls his eyes, “And what you think I'll let you get 
hurt?” He grabs Isaac's arms and squeezes lightly. “I won't 
let you die for me.” 


Isaac ducks his head. 


“Isaac.” Garet leans forward and kisses his cheek, “It's either 
we do this together or not at all.” 


“Weywards dying.” Isaac mumbles. 


“And I'm not losing you over Weyward.” Garet scowls, “I'm 
not losing you.” 


“We'll lose everything.” Isaac sighs, because he gets it, and 
even though he knows what's at stake, he wouldn't lose 
Garet just for Weyward either. “Fine, together.” He almost 
wishes he could lie to Garet. 


The portal still feels odd, a distortion of psyenergy all around 
them until they land on the other side. 


“Woah.” Garet says. 


“It's beautiful.” Isaac grins, and then holds up the mithril 
bags. “Let's go, follow my lead.” 


Like before, the stone is slippery under their feet and a few 
times Isaac almost thinks they'll fall into the water. He 
doesn't want to even imagine what that water is like, it 
doesn't /ook normal, and he can feel the psyenergy from the 
water alone is monumental. (It has to be, to stop the volcano 
from erupting for so long) 


Each stone taken makes the cavern shake, makes the water 
recede, and makes more stone pillars appear. 


Isaac stops in front of Mars Statue. “Are you sure?” He 
glances at Garet. Fear grips his heart in ways he's not used 
too. 


Garet pulls him into a kiss, and it's warm and safe, and it 
takes a second for Isaac to realize it's Garet's psyenergy with 
the kiss that's making him feel safe. 


Isaac presses his own psyenergy to Garets and it feels like 
bliss, their psyenergy mixes until Isaac has to pull away or 
he'll start pawing at Garet and now is not the time. “Alright, | 
get it.” 


“Good, took you long enough.” Garet grins and carefully 
grabs the mars star and places it into the bag. 


The cavern shakes and stone starts breaking. “We need to 
move.” Isaac pulls Garets hand and starts towards the path 
back. 


Except the Wise One appears in a burst of Psyenergy. “You 
are late.” 


Isaac slides to a stop, “What?” 


The large eye blinks, “You are late, | sent you back three 
years ago, and now you return again, though earlier than 
the other two.” It shakes itself, “But perhaps there are 
somethings that cannot be rushed. At least your wish came 
true.” It gazes at Garet. 


“Don't hurt him, | made this choice.” Isaac steps in front of 
Garet. 


“Dammit, Isaac.” 


Psyenergy fills the air and the volcano rumbles. “I was only 
fulfilling your wish and hoped you would light the towers 
early. It appears you needed more instructions. But | can not 
send you back again. Go, light the towers again, | will 
protect the town.” 


Isaac stares, “My Wish?” 


The eye looks at Garet again. 


“Oh.” Isaac wants to ask more but again psyenergy fills the 
air and he grabs Garet's hand tightly, and with a burst of 
psyenergy later they return to the entrance of the Sanctum. 


“A wish?” Garet says. 


Everything is shaking and like the Wise One said the lava 
doesn't appear to be touching the village. 


“| wanted you... guess it took it as my wish.” Isaac flushes. 


“Wanted me enough for that thing to pick up on?” Garet is 
definitely grinning. 


Then there's calls of “Isaac!” “Garet!” 


Several people are at the edge of the sanctum Isaac and 
Garet's parents at the forefront. 


“So this still happened.” Garet winces. 


“Just follow my lead.” Isaac whispers. 


They all enter the Healer's Sanctum and Isaac spins a tale, 
because he knows the Vale's rules, and what Vale is meant 
to do, but the world is dying, and no one feels it. “The Wise 
One spoke to me, asked that | take the elemental stars and 
light the houses. That it was time for them to be lit. Vale has 
done it's duty but now it's time to release Alchemy.” 


There's a lot of yelling at first. Mostly yelling at Isaac and 
Garet for being so foolish. 


Kyle and Garet's parents arguing in their defense, which 
surprises Isaac and makes him look at Kyle. 


Kyle glances at him and nods. Perhaps he'll have to explain, 
later, but for now his father has his back, no matter the 
consequences. It makes Isaac's heart feel light. 


A burst of psyenergy and the Wise One appears again, a 
ghostly image, / did call the children to the stars. The light 
houses must be lit for Weyward not to die. 


Isaac exhales and thinks at the Wise One, Thank you. 


The Wise One looks at Isaac, Quickly Isaac, the towers have 
been unlit too long. Good luck. With more reassurance of no 
harm befalling Vale from the Volcano, the Wise one vanishes. 


“We should go.” Isaac says in the ensuing silence. 


Garet clamps his hand around Isaac's and nods. “Let's go, 
I've got my bag already.” He pulls on the strap. 


Isaac smiles and nods at them, “It will be a while before we 
return.” He turns to go. 


“Isaac.” 
“Garet.” 


Kyle and Dora hug Isaac tightly and Isaac is sure Garet is 
getting the same treatment before they finally let go. 


“We hate that you have to go alone, but we are so proud of 
you.” Kyle whispers. “I knew you were gifted but | never 
suspected. You always seemed to know everything | taught 
you and,” He chuckles, “Sometimes | wondered if you were 
just humoring me. But then where would you have learned it 
all?” 


Isaac tenses up but perhaps they take it for him trying not to 
cry, which, he does feel sad but with his father here his 
mother should not fall ill and at least there will be one more 
adept to protect the village. 


They part ways and Garet rubs at his eyes. 


Isaac doesn't say anything. He's glad that he didn't take 
Jenna with them. He could only imagine dragging her away 
from her family. 


The first Djinn, Flint, is just as cheerful as before. Painfully 
cheerful. Except instead of explaining how djinn are used by 
Adepts he grins at Isaac and says, “I'm so glad you woke us 
up again! | missed you!” He dissolves into Earth Pysenergy 
and into Isaac. 


Isaac sighs, and rubs his chest, it feels good to have the 
djinn again, and he feels stronger already. 


“What the hell is that?” Garet asks, staring at Isaac. 


Isaac frowns, he didn't think he would have to explain djinn 
to Garet but he supposes he now has too. 


Perhaps it's just luck, or like the Wise One said perhaps 
things can't deviate too far, but they meet Ivan, but there 
are no thieves, and instead a simple eye contact and smile 
and Ivan is reading their minds. 


“That's creepy!” Garet scowls at Ivan. 


Isaac shakes his head and smiles at Ivan, “It's not creepy, 
it's part of being an adept.” 


Ivan smile is worth it, just like the first time; the closed off 
boy blooming under the compliment. “I would like to go with 
you, to light them.” He chuckles, “Strange that the first time 
| told you I said the opposite.” 


Isaac grins, he's glad at least Ivan has to only read his mind 
to see the truth of his words. Of course that sets Garet off in 
demanding to see his memories, and Isaac flushes and 
stammers, and finally concedes, even though he tries to 
hide his emotions during the events, and everytime a 
memory of Garet appears; it's no use. 


When the mind read is done Garet hugs him and presses 
their mouths into a warm kiss, “I feel like that too.” From the 
warmth of his psyenergy meeting Isaac's own, Isaac believes 
him. 


Hammet accepts Ivan's leaving with a perturbed smile, “Are 
you sure you can trust them?” 


Ivan smiles and touches the side of his head, “I can see that 
they are telling the truth.” 


Hammet coughs and nods, “Of course, well, here, take the 
Shaman Rod, it should be useful.” He rummages in his pack 
before carefully pulling out the old rod. He hesitates before 
offering it to Ivan. 


“Thank you.” Ivan takes it and then looks up. “We'll be fine, 
but you should stay safe, the eruption has no doubt caused 


monsters everywhere.” 
“Yes, well...” Hammet nods and they leave. 
Isaac glances at the rod Ivan holds and frowns, “Okay?” 


Ivan glances at him, and then smiles, “Yes, there are many 
reasons things happen, and | understand why | was given to 
him. | had a good life with Hammet's family. And you are a 
good friend.” 


Isaac flushes and turns away, he can hear a faint chuckling 
from Ivan, and wonders if he's always been easy to read. 


Mia is the only way they can access the Mercury Tower, and 
they need to convince her, without Saturos as their common 
enemy Isaac isn't sure if she'll wish to help them. She was 
the most logical of the four, but she was far more likely to 
contemplate their actions before making a decision. 


Isaac tries not to push them, after all Ivan isn't as strong as 
he once was. 


Garet takes that as a challenge and starts sparring and 
going through psyenergy lessons at a pace that leaves Ivan 
exhausted and Isaac taking long night shifts so Garet and 
Ivan can recover. 


The monsters fall to their blades, and Ivan quickly melds 
with their attacks, when Isaac sends slimes into the sky with 
Mother Gaia, Ivan will send them down with Storm Ray, 
while Garet will finish them with Flare Storm. 


With Garet training Ivan and Isaac making sure they don't 
push themselves too hard, Ivan reaches new heights by the 


time they travel through the caves, gain another djinn, and 
finally reach Mia's home. 


Mia is hard to find without an epidemic taking the town. It 
takes them several hours of prodding before someone 
admits that Mia is at the tower, meditating. 


Isaac leads the way and pats his backpack, feeling the echo 
of the elemental stars inside. 


They enter the tower and find Mia sitting in front of the 
fountain, eyes closed, and psyenergy running through her; 
she's stronger than she was the last time, and Isaac isn't 
sure why or how. 


Before Isaac can speak she stands and raises her staff. “l 
cannot let you enter the tower if that is your desire.” Mia 
raises her chin and stands firm. 


“We must light the tower.” Isaac pulls out the bag containing 
the Mercury Star. 


Mia stares at the bag, her hand reaching out before she pulls 
back, “No one is allowed to light the houses, | will have to 
stop you if you persist.” 


“Maybe | should try?” Ivan offers, and raises his hand, “I'ma 
Jupiter Adept, | can show you why we need to do this.” 


Mia hesitates, “An Adept, like me?” 


“Sort of.” Garet mutters, glancing at Isaac, “I thought you 
said she was nice?” 


“She is.” 


“You don't know me.” Mia frowns. 


Before anyone else can speak Ivan places his hand on Mia's 
and psyenergy appears around him. 


It takes only minutes before Mia lets out a gasp and let's go 
of Ivan's hand. “Oh. You had quite the adventure. And 
returned all for him?” Mia glances at Garet. 


Garet flushes and crosses his arms. “Sheesh, stop staring.” 
Isaac covers his face, “I didn't choose to come back.” 


“,..will let you, if the world is dying | cannot idly watch it 
fade away.” Mia takes them to the entrance and opens it 
with Ply. 


After all the monsters it's almost easy for the lighthouse to 
be lit, and Isaac smiles when the waters around Imil come to 
life. 


“One down, three more to go.” Isaac grins. 
Garet smiles at him and kisses him softly. 


Mia sighs and nods, “I can feel the psyenergy coming back 
to the oceans. It feels so different now. | couldn't even tell 
how wrong it was before.” 


“I can...sort of.” Ivan shakes his head. “You have to train me 
some more!” He grins. 


There are problems of course thanks to the eruption, 
psycrystals have woken so many parts of the world that it 
frustrates Isaac but now with his own memories of the future 
it's easier to handle. 


Even better, he trains Mia, Ivan, Garet, building their 
strength until most monsters fall to their hands. 


Thankfully there is no Coliseum this time, and they head 
straight for the Venus Lighthouse. 


Venus blooms with light and they fall, for a second Isaac 
wonders if this is the end, if all the happiness he and Garet 
have gained was meant to end. 


Earth calls out to him, and he gasps at the surge of 
psyenergy, stronger than last time, perhaps the half year 
truly made a difference, he's not sure. 


They fall, earth, wind, fire, and water cushion the blow; 
gentling the fall. 


Isaac wakes to a floating island that speeds towards the 
neighboring continent. 


Something pulses inside his bags with pleasure and he's 
sure that the Elemental Stars had a hand in saving them. 


Jupiter is far easier to raise then the last time, with no Mars 
Adepts out for vengeance, Isaac watches the light of the 
Jupiter star grow and he shivers at feeling weaker. 


There's more power in the winds that blow across the tower, 
and the world feels a little more alive. 


Ivan laughs in the light and spins around, “Wow is this how 
you and Mia felt earlier? It feels fantastic!” 


Garet grumbles and shivers next to Isaac. 


Mia smiles and looks pleasant in the light of the tower. 


“What of Alex?” Mia asks, later, when they're traveling to 
the last tower. She must have sorted through most of the 
memories Ivan gave her by now, if she hadn't before. 


Isaac shrugs, he hasn't received any visions from the Wise 
One nor has any idea if Saturos even ventured back to Sol 
Sanctum. “I do not think he will Know when it happens, and | 
doubt he can wait at Vale, the Wise One remembers, he'll 
keep Alex from tampering.” 


Mia nods and smiles, “I am glad we had a second chance. | 
am sorry you still remember his death.” 


Isaac tilts his head and watches Garet skin a rabbit, Ivan 
making faces, and shrugs, “I would be much more hurt if 
father had stayed dead. | got a second chance to make it 
better, that's enough.” 


Mia chuckles and nods. “I Suppose so.” 


Garet throws the Mars Star into the lighthouse, and they all 
glare at him. “What you said | could throw it in!” 


“I didn't mean literally.” Isaac sighs. 


The warm light of Mars burns bright and echoes with the 
other light houses. 


Psyenergy brims from the tips of their soles to the top of 
their heads. 


They're bathed in golden light and psyenergy. 


Isaac blinks and when he opens his eyes again they are far 
from Mars Tower and back on the hills near Vale. He can see 
Mt. Aleph sinking into the ground. He feels different, but not 
a bad different. 


The others: Mia, Ivan, and Garet's psyenergy melds with his 
own, and he thinks perhaps this is the Go/den Sun the Wise 
One spoke of. 


Isaac can just see the villagers at the edge of where Vale 
once was, the Wise One hovering over them. 


Garet grins, “We did it, and nothing blew up!” 
Mia nods and smiles, “Well done.” 


“Yeah, we did great.” Ivan rocks on his heels. “I feel good, 
like | could do anything.” 


Garet grin grows wider and he pulls Isaac closer, “I know 
what | want to do.” He presses a calloused hand against 
Isaac's cheek. 


Isaac smiles at him, and kisses him softly, psyenergy 
syncing, and glowing around them. 


